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IMPLEMENT CO. <i 


GOLF CLUBS & 
everything for Golfers 


b.G. 1. 


GOODS ARE 
S TAN DARD 


wears for a Catalogue containing 

“RULES OF GOLF” as —. by 
the U. S. Golf Association, Feb. 28, 1900, 
“Elementary Instruction to Beginners,” by 
JOHN D. Dunn, also Golf Calendar, free. 


RETAIL AGENCIES 


NEW YORK BOSTON PHILADELPHIA 
313 Broadway 408 hington St. 1028 Chestnut St. 
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ELECTRIC LAUNCHES 





Will run from 50 to 75 miles on one charging, at an expense of about 244 cents per mile. 
Clean, Safe, Reliabie. 


CAN’T EXPLODE—CAN'T SINK. 


No Heat, Smell, or Smoke. 


All Motive Power Beneath Flooring 
‘ CAN BE USED EVERYWHERE WITH OUR NEW PORTABLE CHARGING PLANT. 
Illustruted catalogue mailed on request. 


THE ELECTRIC LAUNCH COMPANY, Bayonne City, N. J. 


(Formerly Morris Heights, N. Y. City.) 


OSCAR’S 
SAUCE 


**As served at the 
Waldorf Astoria.” 





For a jaded appetite. 
Try it on a hot day. | 








ISLES OF SHOALS, Ten Miles at Sea. 


APPLEDORE HOUSE. 
Opens June 26. 

Beautifully situated on an Island off the coast of 
H. Good boating, tishing, swimming, tennis, bowling, 
and GOLF. Climate unrivaled, excellent for bay-fever. 
Asa health resort it has no equal. The fine steamer 
Viking connects at Portsmouth with trains leaving Bos- 
ton at 9.30 a. m. and 3.40 p. m., arriving at Island at 12 15 

and 6380. For circulars address 


LAIGHTON BROTHERS, 
Appledore, off Portsmouth, N. H. 














“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 


— Medicai Press (London), Aug, 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 


After the meal is over, 
When you have eaten the pie, 
Sometimes a feeling comes o’er you 
As if you wanted to die; 
But stay, there’s relief for that feeling— 
That feeling of dire distress, 
*Tis—listen to me while I tell you— 
**Tabules R.I.P.A.N.S.’’ (To be spelled.) 


A Railroad to the 


of Arizona 


Has superseded the 
stage route. 

This marvelous scene is 
now quickly reached 

at small cost without 
fatigue. 


Trains for the Grand 
Cafion connect with the 
California trains of the 


Santa Fe Route 


at Williams. 


For particulars address 


General Passenger Office 
The Atchison, Topeka & Santa Fe Railway Co. 
CHICAGO 

















Correct Cuffs 
A new idea in linen cuffs—the J 
Chid Cuffs, Popular in a min- 77 
ute. The best dressers want 
them at sight. Entirely 
new and correct. Set 
perfectly. Too new to be 
at dealers generally. | 
Sent direct, postpaid, 
25c a pair; $3.00 a dozen. 


CHID CUFF COMPANY, 
909 Lippincott Bidg, Phila. 
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Amateur Photographers, **"<omen°?®™ Prizes, $000, 


For Particulars, Security Trust and Life Ins, Co. 


















St. James Brilding, New York. 
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If it isn’t 
an Eastman, 
it isn’t 

a Kodak. 






Folding 
Pocket Kodaks 
have achro- 
matic lenses, 
automatic shutters, 
are made of aluminum 
and load in daylight. 
$10.00 to $17.50. 
Eastman Kodak Co., 
Rochester, N. Y. 
Catalogues free at the 
dealers or by mail. 








Columbia, 
\Hartford, 
Stormer and 
-|Pennant 
|Chain Wheels 


summarize all that is known 
of the building of bicycles of 

the chain type, each containing 
..» ~ = |the highest possible value for its 


























BEVEL-GEAR 


1) CHAINLESS 


bicycles satisfy 
riders who want 
the best. 


New Models, $75. 





. : 

hh Coaster Brake 

| SS) gajis always reliable and trust- 
*|worthy, holding’ the machine 

in complete control and having 

‘|none-of the defects of other 

devices of the kind. Price $5.00 

when attached to 1900 models. 


Columbia Bicycles, 
HOME OFFICE, HARTFORD, CT. 





























$500 


S. CO 





Crescent cal 
Bicycles pn D 
are better 
mount a 
than a 
seg trusted — 
Crescent. 





Perfect confidence is the foundation 
of pleasure-riding. Every one can 
ride a Crescent at this year’s prices. 


$26 Model 52. When you can $35 Model 33. A perfect wheel 
e buy a Crescent at this e that bears out the Crescent 
price, sound and stanch, reputation and _ permits 
can you afford to forego the health every one to own the best. 
and pleasure the wheel brings? Highly finished in every detail. 

Option on tires. 

$60 For the Crescent Chainless Bevel- 

Gear. There is no quarreling 

withany Crescent, but this is the 

wheel of all the famous line; the pride 

of the expert wheelman. 


CATALOGUE FREE. 


THE CRESCENT BICYCLE, 





$01 WELLS STREET, CHICAGO. 86 WARREN STREET, NEW YORK. 














The New \ 
“Shirt Waist Corset.” 


A distinct and radical style, which all dealers 
sell—for which there can be no substitute. It is 


a luxuriously cozy model. _It gives a low bust 
effect tothe figure, rounding it off intocurves. It | 
does away with gawky ridges at the bust and at 

the shoulder blade. This Corset is made of ' 
strong linen Batiste and French lisle net—the 
coolest materials ever woven; it is prettily fin- 5 
ished and comes in a variety of models. The 
price anywhere and everywhere in the United 
States is—$1.00. If your dealer hasn’t W B's, 
send his name and $1.00 to us and we'll for- 
ward the corset desired. 


WEINGARTEN BROS., Manufacturers, 
No, 377 Broadway, NEW YORK CiTw. Q 


PF DD Dept. L. 
cS 
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SCRIBNER’S JUNE 


FICTION for SUMMER READING 





THE BOER WAR 


RICHARD HARDING DAVIS’S first 
article, which appears in the June Scrzd- 
ners, tells of Buller’s advance to the relief 
of Ladysmith and of the battle of Pieter’s 
Hill. The narrative, like all of Mr. Davis’s 
writing, has a human quality that appeals 
irresistibly to the reader. No other writer 
brings us so near the actual scenes. The 
article is illustrated from photographs. 

THE BOER SIDE of the situation, too, 
is shown most vividly in this number by 
Thomas F. Millard, who is with the Boer army, and who tells, 
what has not yet been told, the methods of the Boer attack and 
defence as observed in their own lines. 


HOW A PRESIDENT IS ELECTED 


Mr. A. Maurice Low, the Washington correspondent of the 
London Chronicle, gives a detailed and graphic account of the whole 
course of a Presidential campaign, and with a lively appreciation of 
its varied human aspects. There are many illustrations full of life 
and character. 





RICHARD HARDING DAVIS, 


OTHER CONTENTS: ‘Are the Philippines Worth Having?” a practical 
survey of the resources of the islands by G. F. Becker, U. 8S. Geologist; an 
article by John Fox, entitled ‘‘ Down the Kentucky on a Raft”; J. M. Barrie’s 
story, “Tommy and Grizel’’; ‘‘Oliver Cromwell,” by Governor Theodore 
Roosevelt; ‘ Copy.” a dialogue by Edith Wharton; ‘‘ What Is Historic Atmos- 
phere?’ by Charles Major, Author of ‘‘When Knighthood was in Flower’; 
Articles, Poems and Stories by Edith M. Thomas. Harrison Morris, William J. 


A Widely Discussed Novel of Character 


UNLEAVENED BREAD 
By ROBERT GRANT. 12mo, $1.50 

Times’ Saturday Review.—‘‘ He presents 
a drama ot life ; he marshals a variety of 
characters, each original and vital; his 
central figure is a unique creation, drawn 
with the unfaltering hand of a master.” 

Boston Daily Advertiser.—‘‘ A very re- 
markable novel, rich in ideas, strong im 
high appeal, of great interest to all stu- 
dents of life and character, and especially 
to every American who loves his country 
and desires the best ot things for her.” 





ROBERT GRANT, 

New York Tribune.—** Not only Selma, but the three men she 
successively marries, and the other types included, are all realized 
with force ; they seem taken bodily from actual life.” 


THE TOUCHSTONE 


By EDITH WHARTON. 12mo, $1.25 

‘*Those who tasted the fine literary flavor of Mrs. Wharton’s ‘ The 
Greater Inclination’ a year ago will not be surprised to learn that 
‘The Touchstone’ is a work of rare distinction. The novel places 
its author at once in the highest class of living artists in words. It 
is fine of texture, perfect in its unity and dramatic sequence, and as 
remarkable for its grasp and its insight into human character as 
for its easy mastery of language.” — Chicago Tribune. 


THE GRIP OF HONOR 


A Story of Paul Jones and the American Revolution 
By CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY. Illustrated. 12mo, $1.50 
‘* Intensely stirring descriptions of sea fights, a vivid account of the desperate 
encounter between the Bonhomme Richard and the Serapis, and the graphic 
portrayal of the conflicting emotions which assail a young Irishman fighting 
for the American flag, who is asked to choose between love and honors, and the 
ignominious death of a spy and traitor, constitute some of the elements in this 


Long, Lizette Woodworth Reese, Lewis C. Senger and Roy Roffe Gilson. 


highly stirring romance. 
novels.” —Baltimore Herald. 


It is one of the most thrilling of American historical 














CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, Publishers 








For Sale by all Newsdeaiers, - - Price 25 Cents 











Books for Summer Reading 








The | 
Conspirators | 


Robert W. Chambers 





The best love story of the year. 


The Passing 


| of Thomas 


al 


BY 
Thomas A. Janvier 


A collection of the best of Mr. 
Janvier’s recent stories. 





The Action 
& the Word 





The Booming | 
of Acre Hill 





BY 
Brander Matthews 
A novel of New York life which 





BY 
John Kendrick Bangs 


A lively book of tales, dealing 
chiefly with the humorous dif- 





se editions have already been “ sigs gives - igen picture of Reiiiies of citdiaban Mk. 
sold. ustrate y U. D. Gibson. certain phases of society. 
Ulustrated by C. D. Gibson. 
Illustrated. $1.50 $1.25 Illustrated. $1.50 , $1.25 
_ 





Hiwa 





BY 
Edmund P. Dole 


As the sub-title indicates, Hiwa 
is ‘‘a tale of ancient Hawaii.” It is 
delightfully told and opens up a 
new field in fiction. 


$3.00 











i The Rebel | 





The West End 





BY 
H. B. Marriott Watson 


A rattling tale of love and war in 


the days of Charles the Second. 


$3.50 





BY 
Perey White 


A clever study of certain phases 


of London society of to-day. 


$1.50 








The Nerve of Foley 


BY 
F. H. Spearman 








A number of tales of railroad 
life which Zhe Outlook recently 
spoke of as ‘‘the best ever pub- 


lished, not excepting Kipling’s 
007.” 
Illustrated. $1.25 








HARPER & BROTHERS, - 


NEW YORK 
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Miss Niblick: 
Miss Brassie ; 


VARIETY, 


DON’T YOU GET TIRED OF PLAYING GOLF ALL THE TIME? 


OH, YES, 


I OFTEN FEEL AS IF I WOULD LIKE TO STOP PLAYING AND JUST SIT DOWN AND TALK ABOUT IT. 


477 














Ss. oienneia ' 


** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXV. JUNE 7. 1900. No. 917. 
19 West THIRTY-FIksT St., NEW YORK. 


Published every Thursday. #500 a year in ad- 
vance, |’ostage to foreign countries in the P.stal 
Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
lv cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope. 


The illustrations in Lire are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
seribers of any change of address. 


HE propen- 
sity of best 
laid plans 
: ae —.to gang 
Ani agley has 
of late 
been in 
process 

of illus- 
tration 

at Yale 
Univer- 
sity, where 
a carefully matured scheme for dimin- 
ishing the importance of the Sophomore 
societies threatened to come to nought 
because of the pervérse disinclination 
of the obstreperous societies tc be 
diminished. The matter was all ar- 
ranged. A conference committee of 
Sophomores and upper classmen had 
considered it. Graduates had been 
consulted and had given their advice, 
and nothing remained except for the 
culprits to take their medicine. To the 
surprise and scandal of the Yale com- 
munity, and the amusement of other 
observers, the Sophomores turned frac- 
tious and refused to bow to public 
opinion. It left things in a mischievous 
and embarrassing tangle. The trouble, 
as may be recalled, was that the ac- 
tivities of the three Sophomore societies 
had grown so formidably pernicious 
that their members were said to be 
able to get what they wanted in 
eollege to the exclusion of outsiders 
who felt themselves to be more worthy. 
The three societies seem to have con- 
stituted between them a social trust, 
limited in membership, but exceeding- 
ly successful in the acquisition of power 


4Are” 


and glory. Public opinion said they 
must be taught to know their place; 
undergraduate authority prescribed 
their penance. Time was given them 
to bring forth works meet for repent- 
ance, and when no crop appeared the 
Yale faculty reluctantly intimated an 
intention to interfere. At this writing 
the intimation appears to have suc- 
ceeded, for rumor says that the Soph- 
omore society lads have taken, or are 
about to take, the action which their 
elders felt to be becoming to them. 





OST Yale undergraduates, like 
most active men in real life, 

want to succeed. Success as ordinarily 
understood in real life means getting 
rich, or becoming reputably famous, or 
holding high office. At Yale the 
current outward token of success is 
membership in one of the three small 
senior societies. Whoever is taken 
into one of these societies is felt not to 
have been to Yale College in vain. It 
is more or less the desire of Yale ideal- 
ists that membershipin these dominant 
senior societies should be a reward of 
merit ; that men should not be taken 
into them merely because they are 
pretty, or well-mannered, or have good 
taste in clothes, or have made an ad- 
vantageous choice of parents, but rather 
because they are of such quality and 
have so used their talents and advan- 
tages as to have become honorably 
prominent in college life. It is the 
Yale sentiment that if the senior 
societies which set the pace for the 
Yale community are made up of the 
most prominent seniors available, there 
is nothing for anyone to complain of, 
because prominence fairly won is 
entitled to its reward, and every 
community ought to be led by its most 
prominent men. The basis of hard 
feeling towards the Sophomore societies 
was that they constituted a sort of 
political machine that was able to 
confer prominence, and the resulting 


_ preferment, upon persons who had not 


the ability or the diligence to achieve 
it in a fair field, and that they deprived 
stouter men of the just rewards of their 
strenuosity. 








T is hoped that the new plan, which 
is to govern now if the Sophomore 
societies will let it, will make every- 
thing come right. It provides for what 
is called the pyramid system, and the 
idea of it is that from each Freshman 
class after it has been in college long 
enough to be known, so that the more 
obvious goats may be rejected, the 
membership of several large and com- 
modious Sophomore societies shall be 
recruited. These societies in turn are 
to supply members to smaller junior 
societies, which in their turn shall give 
their best and brightest to the still 
more select societies of senior year. 
This system seems all right except for 
the goats. At any rate, it is acceptable 
to Yale. The men who profit or hope 
to profit by the system will support it, 
and the others are not in a position to 
fight it to advantage. <A society sys- 
tem that will select without excluding 
has not as yet been discovered. It is 
recognized by the eminently wise that 
exclusiveness is not the prize but the 
penalty of distinction, but we can’t 
expect college boys to appreciate that 
idea so long as it is so sparingly ac- 
cepted in the great world. 





N the whole, Senator Clark seems 
to be having his money’s worth 
of sport out of his seat in the Senate. 
It came marvellously high, and it has 
not proved particularly steady under 
him, but he sticks to it like a circus 
rider, and the prospect is good that he 
will get at least once around the ring. 
His recent exploit in resigning with 
pathetic words of farewell the seat 
which the Senate had determined not 
to be his, and turning up next day in 
the same chair with a new and better 
title, did considerable credit both to 
his powers of strategy and to his sense 
of humor. He had already made 
monkeys of the voters of Montana, 
and now he has made game of his 
brother Senators. There is no doubt 
about his merit as a sporting character, 
however it may be with his qualifica- 
tions as a legislator. 











‘*GO TO THE DEVIL!” 
‘* YOU CONTEMPTIBLE—I—I CANNOT EXPRESS MYSELF, SIR !"’ 


Knew His Value. 
s. HEY say as a politician Murphy 
always has the courage of his 
convictions.”’ 
“In what way?’”’ 
‘¢ Well, he never hesitates to name 
his own price.”’ 
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““ WHY, WHAT’S THE MATTER, MRS, BUG?” 

**SOME CRAZY FOOL CAME ALONG JUST NOW 
SAYING, ‘LOVE, LOVE ME NOT,’ AND TORE MY 
WHOLE VERANDA OFF.” 


"4, Uy 


“GO BY FREIGHT, THEN |” 





As Sung in Gotham. 


“ AID of Athens, must we part?” 
(Sang the poet, long ago.) 
‘Maid of Athens, sweet, my heart, 
‘“* Zoe mou sas agapo !”’ 
That fair age hath long gone by ; 
Dried the Cytherean fount ; 
‘* Maid of Athens,” now they ery, 
‘* Let me see your bank account! ” 


‘*Tho’ I fly to Istamboul,” 
(Sang the poet, long ago), 

** Athens holds my heart and soul— 
‘* Zoe mou sas agapo !” 

Love long since hath taken wing ; 
Lovers balance gain and loss ; 

“Maid of Athens ”’ (hear them sing), 
‘“‘ Hearts be hanged ! 

dross!” 


I’m in for 


**Maid of Athens, hear me vow,” 
(Sang the poet, long ago— 

Ah, that he would sing it now! ) 
‘* Zoe mou sas agapo!” 

Now he asks, ‘‘ What is your dot?” 
Never, ‘‘ Do your smiles bewitch ?”’ 

Are you winning matters not : 
Maid of Athens, are you rich? 


‘Maid of Athens, ere we part,” 
(Sang the poet, long ago), 

“Give, oh, give me back my heart! 
‘* Zoe mou sas agapo!”’ 

Ah, that still the world was young, 
And that heart-beats were not sold, 

Just as when the poet sung, 
Sung of love and not of gold— 
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‘Maid of Athens, ere we part,” 
(Sang the poet, long ago), 
“‘ Give, oh, give me back my heart! 
“ Zoe mou sas agapo |” 
Marguerite Merington, 





6 I SEE a lot in the papers now- 

adays about the aristocracy of 
wealth and the aristocracy of birth. 
How is a fellow to distinguish between 
them?”’ 

‘* The aristocracy of wealth is noted 
for its pride of ancestry, and the aris- 
tocracy of birth lives beyond its 
means.”’ 


B . Gabaree all, the Duke of York’s second 
son has not been named Patrick. 
He was christened on May 17, at Wind2or, 
with Jordan water out of a gold font, by the 
Bishop of Winchester, and was named by 
the Queen, who called him Henry William 
Frederick Albert. It is a disappointment, 
but should not cause hard feeling towards 
the young prince, who was obliged, under 
the circumstances, to take what names he 
could get. Another time, perhaps, there 
may be better luck. Report says that the 
trouble this time was not at all a reluctance 
to honor Ireland, but the difficulty of choos- 
ing between two names, one strong party 
favoring Patrick, and another insisting on 
Dennis. Agreement proving impossible, 
both names had to be passed over. 
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Anglo-Saxon Version. 


ET us then be up and doing 
Others, all the livelong day ; 
Still achieving, still pursuing, 
Learn to labor and to prey. 
[HERE was a piece of cold pudding 
on the lunch table, and mamma 
divided it between Willie and Elsie. 
Willie looked at his pudding— then 
at his mother’s empty plate. 
‘Mamma,’ he said, earnestly, ‘I 
can’t enjoy my pudding when you 
haven’t any. Take Elsie’s.”’ 
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Owen Wister’s Western 
Comedies. 


rPHERE is a vein of rattling good farce 
in the stories of Owen Wister collected 
in ‘‘The Jimmyjohn Boss” (Harper’s). 
The bubbling humor of ‘‘ Twenty Minutes 
for Refreshments ”’ is as rollicking as one of 
Hoyt’s comedies. A young man and an 
elderly woman are hauled out of a Pullman 
to judge a baby-show while the train waits. 
It isn’t safe for any of the inhabitants to 
engage in that ticklish business. That is 
the whole situation, but itis crammed fullof 
amusing characters and incidents. The best 
of them is the management of the half- 
drunken Shot Gun Smith who insists on 
having a prize for his twins. 
In the same vein is ‘‘Sharon’s Choice,” 
the contest this time being for prizes in 
oratory. 
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A CARD MOUNT. 


“Lire * 








More melodramatic are 
“A Kinsman of Red 
Cloud,” and ‘‘ The Jimmy- 
john Boss,” in which there 
are the usual escapes from 
battle, murder and sudden 
death which we expect in 
stories of the plains. 

Mr. Wister has gained 
confidence and skill, and 
lets his stories run free, 
without pulling on the curb 
or digging in the spurs. 
If they kick up their heels 
occasionally, so much the 
better for the spectators. 


SNe Ey 





A MODERN ST. GEORGE. 


HE reverend author of The Soldier: 1 WONDER IF THERE’S A REWARD OFFERED TO KILL 


‘The Gripof Honor” THIS DRAGON. 

(Seribner’s), Cyrus Town- 

send Brady, has a congenial theme in the 
exploits of Paul Jones. Moreover, the love 
story, on which the fighting is strung, is ex- 
citing enough —and the lover is brave and 
the girl is true through all sorts of direful 
straits. 

There are ceveral very dramatic situations 
in the story — particularly the episode of 
the real girl in the picture frame, and also 
the escape of the hero from the British 
ship after he had once been strung up at the 
yard arm. The fight of the Bon Homme 
Richard and the Serapis owes its vividness 
to Mr. Brady’s naval training at Annapolis, 
engrafted on his natural fondness for a scrap. 

The story is the main thing in Mr. 
Brady’s historical novels, and it is never 
allowed to be swamped by historical details. 


% * % 


MONG recent volumes of American 
essays, the most important are George 
E. Woodberry’s two volumes (Macmillan)— 
the one literary in subject, ‘‘ Makers of 
Literature,” and the other social and philo- 
sophical, ‘‘ Heart of Man.” These two vol- 
umes show the range of Mr. Woodberry’s 
intellectual interests. They complement 
each other, and reveal that, while the best 
literature has strongly influenced his philoso- 
phy of life, his ardent interest in life itself 
has always been the final court of appeal in 
his judgment of literature. Often, however, 
he conveys the impression that he has so 
carefully preserved his balance between lit- 
erature and life that he has, perhaps, missed 
the full enjoyment of either. 

Eliot Gregory’s volume, ‘‘The Ways of 
Men ”’ (Scribner), is felicitously written, and 
pleasantly satirical. He takes the cosmo- 
politan view, with strong leanings toward 
what is French in literature and art. 

Droch. 


New Publications. 


T* Waters of Edera. By Ouida. New York: 
R. F. Fenno and Company. 


A strong am of the ignorance and con- 
servatism of the Italian peasant. The author, 
however, seems to approve of many of the 
sentiments of her characters in regard to the 
trend of modern civilization, and has devoted 
much of the book to the exposition of an argu- 
ment in which sentiment is substituted for 
premises and invective for conclusions. 


Towards Pretoria. By Julian Ralph. New 
York: Frederick A. Stokes Company. 


There are two parts to this book, a historical 
introduction and a description of the recent 
events in South Africa as seen by the author. 
The historical introduction is a ten per cent. 
solution—one part of History dissolved in nine 
= of Gratuitous Abuse of the Boers. Mr. 

iph himself, however, calls our attention to the 
fact that much of it was written for a London 
daily. The subsequent chapters, dealing with 
Lord Methuen s campaign and the early part of 
the war, are clear, graphic and very interesting. 


Mr. Isolate of Lonelyville. By C, C. Converse. 
New York: R. H. Russell. 


A series of sketches reprinted from the papers 
and comic publications, dealing with the vicissi- 
tudes of the suburbanite. The author is evidently 
a professional humorist and deals with his sub- 
ject in the machine like manner expected of 
professional humorists. 


Glutton or Epicure. By Horace Fletcher. Chi- 
cago and New York: Herbert S. Stone and 
Company. 

Mr. Fletcher has evolved a great idea in this 
smart little volume. In brief, it is that the sumof 
human happiness is contained in living on one 
meal a day, and then not swallowing what is 
tasted He hints vaguely at numbers of people 
who have been rejuvenated by his unique method, 
but he instances only two who have actually tried 
it and still lived —himself and a “ bloated ” tramp. 
Perhaps more will follow, after reading Mr. 
eo gastronomical epigrams — but we 

oubt it. . 


A Cumberland Vendetta. By John Fox, Jr. 


London and New York : Harper and Brothers. 


A new edition of a story already familiar to 
many readers. 


Three Men on Wheels. By Jerome K. Jerome. 
New York : Dodd, Mead and Company. 

Like its predecessors, this story of Mr. Jerome's 
is delightfully funny—in spots. The following 
directions should, however, accompany the book: 
** Dose, one chapter every now and then.”’ 











The Throughness of Tipton. 


6c \ ES, sir, I’m through! ”’ 


Tipton had just staggered into the 
car, and, having deposited an immense load 


of bundles and packages around him, 
stared ahead of him into the back of 
the next passenger, and uttered this 
vigorous sentiment. Tipton had a 
habit of talking to himself. Years 

of oppression had brought him to 
it. It was his one relief. 
Whenever, under the 
weight of the oftentimes 
heavy burdens that Mrs. 
Tipton imposed upon him, 
his spirit revolted, and his 
sense of independence was 
unusually stirred, Tipton 
got rid of his feelings in 
airy speech. A long ex- 
perience had taught him 
to train his voice to any 
desired pitch, so it was 
rare indeed that anyone 
caught him at this consola- 
tory trick. His most im- ~- 
passioned thoughts were, in 
his speech, duly curbed and 
checked by proximity to 
other receptive objects in . ~ 
the order of their recep- 
tivity. So that in moments = 
of his greatest excitement 
it was not always possible 
to reveal himself fully to - 
the mysterious person 
whom he addressed, who, 
however, was always good enough 

to understand him, to sympathize 
with him, and to listen at all times 
with a ready ear. Who this person 
was may ever remain a mystery. 

It may have been Tipton’s other self. 
It may have been some kindly and 
genial and helpful spirit that had 
taken refuge in Tipton’s nervous and 
wiry little body. At any rate, this 
other person, whoever he was, was a 
gentleman. He had a keen sense of 
justice, and he always understood. 
Moreover, he was a good listener, and 
never interrupted or talked back. Yet 
his invariable silent agreement was in 
no sense a weakness. His was the 
office of a friend, and Tipton felt that 
he could be imposed upon at all times, 
which is the most rigorous test of true 
friendship. 
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A TREASURE. 
Mrs. Leo: DON’T YOU THINK OUR NEW WAITRESS IS VERY HANDY? 


“Of course,’’ continued Tipton, as 
he settled down in his seat, ‘‘as you 
know, my wife is a peculiar person. 
Undoubtedly she is fond of me, and I 
must say she has marked ability in 
many ways, besides being attractive. 
The trouble with her is that she likes 
to have her own way, and by keeping 
at it all the time she generally suc- 
ceeds. I’ve got other things todo. I 
can’t always be bickering and trying 
to hold my own. It’s easier for me to 
do as she tells me than it is to refuse, 
for that always makes trouble. I know, 
of course, that down in her heart Sarah 
doesn’t mean anything, but——Yes, 


sir, I’m through ! 
my own house!”’ 
Tipton’s eyes brightened, and the 
thought, growing swiftly to large pro- 
portions, took entire possession of him. 
The recollection of all he had endured 
in the past lashed him into a fury. 
“What am I, anyway?’ he muttered. 
“A man? What an idiot I’ve been! 
She’ll think a good deal more of me, 
too. Let’s see, I'1l——Sarah, come here! 
What do I want? I want you! Now, 
my dear, we may as well understand 
each other. Hitherto, to keep peace 
in the family, I’ve done a great many 
things that no other self-respecting 


I’m going to run 
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THE FOX HUNT. 


‘ir. * 


The Infant’s Book of Sport. 


By OLIver HERFORD. 








COURSING. 


H, Fox, you’ve had @ merry run. 
In all the world there’s no such Fun, 
As over Fields and Fences free 


|= E Hare is off, he does not lag! 
He’s glad to leave that stuffy Bag 
And play a little game of Tag. 


To chase a Sporty Fox and be 


First at the Death. In Wood or Field, 
What can more Healthy Pleasure yield 


Than this? 


What say you, Curlylocks? 
Well, no! Perhaps not to the Fox ! 


man would do, AND I’VE GOT 
THROUGH! Hereafter, when you 
want any shopping done in town, you 
do it yourself. I carry no more bundles! 
Not only that, but you hire your own 
servants. You will also attend to the 
marketing, and if it exceeds a certain 
sum a week, I’ll take it out of your 
allowance. As for your buying me 
any more clothes of any description, 
why, I won’t have it. I’m through, 
Sarah! Hereafter I run this house to 
suit myself.”’ 

The whistle of the train interrupted 
Tipton at this point, and his face 
began instinctively to lose its stern, 
unyielding expression and take on a 
more plastic and humble tone. Tipton 
was nearing home. Every day for years 
he had rehearsed that same speech to 
his other self,and every day, as the 
whistle sounded, he had merged back 


Will the Hare Win? Oh, not at all. 


Of Brains. 


He cannot go beyond that Wall. 

Ah, now he’s Caught! Why does he Squeal 
So very loud? He makes me feel 

Quite Queer! 


The Hare, my Child, is Short 
He does not know its Sport. 





into the old purden-bearing and tract- 
able husband. He slowly gathered up 
his bundles and trudged away from the 
station. 

‘* My dear,’’ said Mrs. Tipton, as she 
relieved her husband of his freight, and 

















kissed him in a half-motherly way, g 


** we are going out sailing.’’ 
**When?’’ said Tipton. 


**Now,’’ replied his wife. ‘Mr. 72 


Vanton has a new boat, you know, and ' i 
he has asked us to go this afternoon.’’ || 


‘‘He didn’t come around here, did © 
he?’’ said Tipton, faintly. That, he 
thought to himself, would be too much. 
He had never liked Vanton overmuch, 
and that gentleman had been known 
to pay attentions to certain married 
ladies. ‘Tipton was, therefore, sus- 
picious. 

“Certainly not,’’ replied Mrs. Tipton, 
who, despite her authoritative tem- 





Surviving Chocolate Cream ; THANK GOODNESS, WE’RE 
SAVED! THEY’VE STARTED TO EAT ONE ANOTHER ! 








ee 














PIG STICKING. 


H, see the Boar dash through the Brake! 
He knows good Sport and no mis-take! 
Ah! now he turns and kills a Dog. 


He is a Vicious, Brutal Hog! 
He has the Temper of a Rat. 


But soon they’ll give him tit-for-tat. 
My Child, this teaches how Unwise 


It is to let your Temper rise. 


A DEER HUNT. 


HE Hunter’s Horn sounds Bright and Clear; 


The Hunters raise a merry cheer. 
But why is Mr. Stag so Sad? 
Sport is a thing to make one Glad. 


He seems about to Shed a Tear, 
Just when the Height of Sport is near. 


If he can Swim a few Strokes more, 
I fear that he will gain the Shore. 


And then if he should get away, 
The Sport is Ruined for To-day ! 








perament, was the soul of propriety. 
‘« He sent a note addressed to us both, 
and I opened it and replied that we 
would go. Come quick and change 
your clothes. We must be at the dock 
at four, and the carriage will be here 
directly.” 

She motioned Tipton upstairs, and 
he went without a word. Once alone 
with himself, he was careful not to 
raise his voice, exercising that pre- 
monitory caution which previous 
experience had rendered necessary. 
Mrs. Tipton had caught him once, in 
one of his unguarded and excited mo- 
ments, declaiming his wrongs to the 
empty air, and his life had been made 
more miserable for days afterwards. 
There was now, however, a sense of 
subdued joy about his movements that 


the promise of a sail on the water, , 


even in another man’s boat, had given 
him. 

‘“‘So Vanton has a new boat,’’ he 
muttered to himself, as he put on a 


pair of white duck trousers, two sizes 
too large, that his wife had bought the 
week before at a bargain sale. ‘“ He’s 
probably been out three or four times, 
and thinks he knows all about handling 
her. Well, Vanton has been sitting on 
the yacht club piazza for the past three 
years, instructing other men in nau- 
tical terms, and it’s about time he tried 
his hand at it.’’ Tipton arrayed him- 
self in a bright green flannel shirt of 
his wife’s selection, put on the least 
objectionable tie, and prepared to 
descend. “TI’ll bet,’’ he said to himself, 
‘* that I won’t get a chance at the tiller 
all the afternoon. But it will be some 
fun sailing, anyway. By Jove! I 
don’t know whether it’s a safe thing, 
after all, to take chances with one’s 
wife and a fellow like that, unless he 
has some man to sail—but he’d never 
do that—he knows too much himself.’’ 

Mrs. Tipton was waiting for him 
downstairs in a brand-new shirt waist 
and a becoming sailor hat. 


‘*Do you think we’d better go?’ he 
said. ‘‘ Vanton may not know too much 
about sailing a boat, and——”’ 

Mrs. Tipton for answer took him by 
the arm and led him to the carriage. 

‘* Get in,”’ she said briefly, by way of 
reply. And Tipton got in. 

The boat was a jib and mainsail 
affair of the knockabout type, thirty 
feet long, newly painted, with a 
diminutive cabin, and entirely spick 
and span. Vanton asked Tipton to 
lend a hand, “‘ if you don’t mind,’’ he 
said. ‘I could have got a boy, but I 
thought you might like to learn some- 
thing about a boat.” They hauled up 
the mainsail and jib, and Vanton stood 
at the tiller and told Tipton what to 
do. 

“Let go your cable,’’ he shouted, as 
the breeze filled the jib, and Tipton 
cast off, and ran aft and made fast the 
jib sheet. 

‘¢‘Isn’t this glorious!’ exclaimed Mrs. 
Tipton, as the boat slipped out of the 













A CAUCUS OF CAW CUSSES, 


bay into the broad Sound. 
‘*Do you know, Mr. Van- 


- ton, this silly man didn’t 


want to come. I believe 
he was actually afraid. 
That is,’’ she said, correct- 
ing herself, “he thought 
perhaps it might be too 
rough for me.’’ 

Mrs. Tipton was always 
careful of her husband, and 
however much she might 
ridicule him in private, she 
never made him appear in 
a wrong light before other 
people. 

Vanton let the Birdie 
come up into the wind, 
while he tightened the jib 
sheet, regardless of. Tip- 
ton’s proximity to that 
important rope. 

**You are perfectly safe 
with me,’’ he replied, con- 
fidently. ‘The Birdie is 
one of the best seaboats in 
these waters.’’ 

They had been sailing for 
a good hour, when the wind 
died out, and the Birdie, 
with no way on, lay idly 


‘Lire: 


pitching and tossing in the middle of the 
Sound. A black cloud had suddenly risen to 
the northwest, and Tipton watched the ex- 
pression on Vanton’s face as the latter 
nervously looked aloft at the flapping maiz - 
sail. ‘I guess we’d better take a reef in 
the mainsail,”’ he said, uneasily. 

Tipton knew what that cloud meant. 
His married life had been relieved by 
few holidays, and sailing had not been 
among his pastimes, much as he en- 
joyed it, but he had not spent most of 
his boyhood in a sailboat for nothing, 
and he had that instinctive. seamanship which 
never leaves a man when once it has entered into 
his soul. It came back to him now in a flood of 
feeling as he gazed at the huge and ominous 
black bank of wind and rain. He wanted it 
to blow, and he wanted it to blow hard. He had 
no sense of danger, but rather one of exultation. 
All the pent-up and suppressed feelings of his 
married life were ready to burst the dam, and 
his heart leaped within him. As he looked at 
Vanton’s face, he knew the latter was afraid— 
secretly afraid. His hand nervously twitched the 
tiller, and he looked anxiously over the leaden 
waste of water, now so rigidly calm. Mrs. 
Tipton divined that there was danger in the air. 

“We are going to have a storm,”’ she burst out. 
“Ts there any danger?’’ 

Vanton smiled bravely. ‘Not a_ bit,’’ 





he said. ‘The Birdie can weather 
anything.”’ 

The two men worked over the sail 
in silence, and, half its usual size, it 
was hoisted again, and bellied out fit- 
fully to the occasional puffs of air that 
now began to stir over the water. 
Then the wind came steadier, and the 
Birdie. leaned over as she took it. 
Tipton kept his eye glued to windward. 
The black cloud had now stretched 
well overhead, and the white caps were 
beginning to show. Suddenly he saw 
what he had been looking for—that 
long, white line on the water that 
always means business.’ Vanton saw 
it at the same time. ‘‘ Look at that! ”’ 
he shouted, pale as a ghost. Tipton 
bounded forward, grabbed the hal- 
liards, and let go everything. The jib 
and mainsail came tumbling down 
with a rush. Springing aft he grasped 
the tiller away from Vanton, and 
brought the boat up into the wind 
before she lost headway. Mrs. Tipton, 
silent and awestruck, was halfway 
down the cabin steps when he grabbed 
her by her collar. “Come up out of 
that! ’’ he roared in her ear. “If she 
goes over, you’ll be drowned like a rat 
ina hole.’’ And then the squall struck. 
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THE MATINEE IDOL. 

















The leech of the mainsail hit Tipton 
in the head and knocked off the cap his 
wife had purchased for him the week 
before, and he smiled as he saw it 
sailing off to leeward. Vanton shrank 
down in the bottom of the cockpit, and 
Mrs. Tipton convulsively hela on to 
Tipton’s legs, as he stood up and looked 
out on the boiling cauldron. For fifteen 
minutes, as he said to himself after- 
wards, he never saw it blow harder. 
Then there came a rift in the clouds. 
The Birdie, under her bare pole, had 
been drifting off to leeward, but it was 
now time to make sail. 

‘Haul up the jib,’’ Tipton shouted 
to Vanton, ‘‘ and stand by your throat 
halliards.’’ 

‘May I go downstairs, 
pleaded Mrs. Tipton. 

‘Not on your life !’’ roared her re- 
constructed husband. ‘‘ You stay on 
deck, and do as I tell you! ”’ 

One hour and thirty-five minutes 


dear?’’ 
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‘Mrs. Tipton convulsively held on to Tipton’s legs.” 


later a small, thirty-foot yacht, under 
double reefs, slipped into the harbor 
and up to her mooring. The owner of 
the yacht stocd forward and caught 
the cable as she rounded to. In the 
cockpit sat a lady in a saturated 
shirt waist, and on her face a raps 
expression betokening an advanced de- 
gree of mingled admiration and respect, 
as she gazed at a small, determined- 
looking man, who, for the past hour 
and a half, had been running things to 
suit himself for the first time in eight 
years. 

At precisely eight o’clock that same 
evening, that same man, smoking a 
large cigar and disseminating as he 
went along the faint bouquet of 
whiskey and water, entered his wife’s 
dressing-room. 

‘‘ Sarah,’’ he said, ‘come here! ”’ 

Mrs. Tipton came over and gazed 
lovingly at her lord and master. 
‘¢ Yes, dear,’’ she said, ‘‘ what is it?”’ 


“Now, my dear,’’ said Tipton, ‘‘ we 
may as well understand each other. 
Hitherto, to keep peace in the family, 
I’ve done a great many things that no 
other self-respecting man would do 
and I’VE GOT THROUGH! Here- 
after, when you want shopping done in 
town, you do it yourself. I carry no 
more bundles! Not only that, but 
you will hire your own servants. You 
will also attend to the marketing, and 
if it exceeds a certain sum a week, I’ll 
take it out of your allowance. As for 
your buying me any more clothes of 
any description, why, I won’t have it. 
I’m through, Sarah. Hereafter I run 
this house myself. Do you under- 
stand? ”’ 

Mrs. Tipton went over to him and 
put her arms around his neck. ‘‘ My 
dear,’’ she said, rapturously, “I have 
been hoping for years that you would 
talk that way to me.”’ 

Tom Masson. 
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ADVICE TOPADDI 


Copyright, 1900, by Life Publishing Co. 


YOU WILL SAVE TIME BY KEEPING YOUR FE ON 
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A Rub of the Green. 
PON the grassy links one day 
With Mabel I was playing ; 
The caddie was too far away 
To hear what we were saying. 





9 
‘ a, " # 
I gathered sand and made a tee t\ VA 7]1|N\\ SS SS —- 4 
When, fired by inspiration, — ; 
This ball should read my fate for me,— Evidence Under Oath. 
And then in trepidation, Thas been the fashion for the sub- 
“This, Mabel, is my heart,” said | ‘ Aidized critics who represent the 
“See at your feet ’tis lying.” ' Theatrical Trust in the columns 
She, laughing, raised her driver high of the daily press to sneer at the 
And sent the ball a-flying. charges against that Hebraic syn- 


dicate as having no foundation in 
fact... The following statcments 
from testimon “before the United States 
Industrial-Commission go to show that the 
newspaper advocates of the Trust may be 


I lightly veiled my deep intent ; 
To her it little mattered 

That in my heart she’d made a dent 
And all my hopes were shattered. 


Now oft when with the ball I start mistaken or dishonest. Mr. Lee M. Hart, 
To place it in position, fieneral Secretary-Treasurer of the National 
Demure she asks, ‘Is that your heart ?’” ‘ #Iliance of Theatrical Employes, is on the 
In evident contrition. stand. 
& * % 


I shake my head, now wiser grown ; 


For tl hI ] > What the ‘Trust does for the public: 
: ort ——— cant ielp seeing .: Lask you what, in your judgment, has 
she likes to play with hearts, I own — eee result? Has . pees X vantageous or 
. a eS otherwise to the general public or not? 
I lack the sand for teeing. A. Well I do snot think it has been very 
( , } advantageous ; I think it has been a detrimen 
teorge Gilbert Crawford. to some extent. 
camiuimiiaainic Q.: Do you think it has had any tendency 
said - J z ry to elevate the class of performances? 
MICUS: This famine in Indiais A.; — has in some ways and in ee 
. . . ‘ not. uring the last year or two the pi uc- 
a terrible thing. Everybody is tions Rave ies been of & ehavastes that have 
talki it. yeen morally or artistically above the standard, 
ing about os : but they have been rather of a mediocre kind 
MANAGER: Eferypody talking apout and spmotimes below the standard. at a man 
++ 5 . — " ’ and his family desire to go to a first-class 
it? I vonder if ve couldn’t get Belasco theatre that isall they can get. 
or Strange to dramatize it for us. Q.: en got to take-what the syndicate 
gives him ' 
A.: Got to take what they give him. 

Does the Theatrical Syndicate, gener- 
ally speaking, practically control the theatrical 
business of the country? 

A.; They do; they control practically the 
——— of the country. Mrs. Fiske and 
r. Herne are about the only people that are 
going independently and playing independently 
and producing their own plays independently. 
.; (By Mr. Mantle.) So that they exist, 
Mrs. Fiske and Mr. Herne? 
A,; They are successful, but they are put 
to a great deal of inconvenience, I suppose ; 





















The Bird : NO SHOOTING ALLOWED, EH! I GUESS I’LI. MOVE MY FAMILY HERE TO-MORROW. 
































AERIAL REPARTEE. 


“MAN! YE’LL LOSE YE’RE LIFE!” 
“ NOP—I’M FINDING MY LIVING.” 


























Maud and the Judge. 


AUD MULLER, on a summer’s day, 

Scorched along on the broad highway. 

The Judge steamed by, and said: ‘‘ My dear, 
There’s room for you; come jump in here. 


My au-to-mo-bile’s built for two— 
For me, and for a peach like you.” 
But as he spoke, his auto reared, 
Blew up, and lo! it disappeared. 
And Maud said, as she watched his plight, 
“Thanks, Judge. You're really 
out of sight.” 





there are some cities where they cannot secure 
a first-class theatre. 
# % * 


What the Trust is doing for the theatres: 


Has it operated, in any case that has 
come under your notice, to the loss or dis- 
advantage of theatres not owned or controlled 
by this Trust ? 

A.: Yes. 
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Mamma Fly: WILLIE, COME RIGHT OUT OF THAT AT ONCE, 
DIDN‘T I TELL YOU NOT TO GO IN SWIMMING SO EARLY? A.: Yes. 



























Q.: Ithas poet them? 

A.;: It has injured them at times to be un- 

able to find companies to play, and they have 

either had to go to work and take in anything 

, n order to keep the theatre open, or else close 
own. 

. The Trust controls the best talent of the 
country ? 

A.: Yes. 

.¢ And in order to secure that, the owners 
of theatres throughout the country have to 
make terms with the Trust or go without the 
best talent? 

.: The theatres of the country that 
book through the Trust. Whenever they 
do not book through the Trust and give 
up a certain percentage, why, they do not 
get the Trust companies. 


* # a 

What the Trust is doing 
for actors and the art of 
acting: 


Q.: Are not the prominent 
actors and actresses of the coun- 
try compelled to appear in the 
theatres owned by this com- 
bination in certain cases, or go 
without an audience ? 

A.? If they won't book in 
New York, then they will not 
allow them to kook in any thea- 
tres that they control through 
the United States. 

Q.: And they practically 
control the theatrical talent of 
the country ? 


.¢ That is, they compel ihem to work for 
them ? 

A.; They compel them to perform in their 
theatres. 

Q.: What is the sentiment generally enter- 
tained by them—tkat is, the leaders—with respect 
to the Theatrical Syndicate ? 

A.; They think that it is doing a great deal of 
injury artistically. 

Q.: Are there theatres which are owned by in- 
dividuals—the terms made by individuals with 
each company ? 

A.; Well, you see, to-day through the Theatri- 
cal Syndicate there are a number of schools for 
acting in New York, and indirectly they are con- 
nected with the Frohman houses, and each year 
there is a certain number of men and women that 
graduate from these schools that are given posi- 
tions with companies. ‘These people get work and 
take the positions at a salary of $20 a week, where 
originally the actor who has lent the years of his 
life to the study would get $75 to $100 a week ; 
that 1s, a young woman or a young man would, 
simply to get into the business, work for $20 a 
week and less. And that 1s why tre really legiti- 
mate eo on the stage hold no kindly feelings 
toward these companies that have got people 
through these schools of acting for very low 
wuges, 

Q.: (By Mr. Mantle.) Is there no question of 
merit involved ? 

A.; Tt isa question of dollars and cents. 

.; They are not cnly controlling the theatres 
but they are now controlling the production of 
actors and actresses ? 


A; 
ye 
Q . 


ae 


es. 
And the tendency of it is rather. 
It has a tendency to degrade the theatre. 
2 downward ? : 

es, 
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BILLY IS AN ENTHUSIASTIC FISHERMAN, BUT HE SAYS THE NEXT TIME HE GOES FISHING WITH A WOMAN— 
BUT WHY REPEAT SUCH LANGUAGE? 
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IFE’S Meanest City Contest closed on the Ist of June, 

1900, no manuscripts received after that date having 
been considered. The multiplicity of the manuscripts 
received has rendered it necessary for the Editors to select 
only those for publication which came nearest to the con- 
ditions stated. Announcement of the award will be made 
in an early number of LIFE. 

SAN DIEGO, CAL. 

I sing of the place renowned for “ bay and climate ”’; a place justly famed, 
for nature has provided nothing to drink but salt bay water and nothing to 
eat but climate. 

The town, like a squab pigeon, was bigger at its boom-birth than it ever 
has been since, In area it is the second largest city in the United States, 
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and in enterpiise the smallest. Its taxes correspond with its area, but what 
it lacks in population it makes up in fleas ; so it may be said to be on the 
jump. 4 

Its city council is larger than most State legislatures ; lobbyists say that 
they don’t come high, but they ‘“‘ come so d———d often.” 

It is the paradise of cranks; everything in the religious line from 
‘‘Tiluminated Minds” to ‘‘Hook-and-Eye Baptists’; and everything in 
politics from Fenians to Gold Bugs. 

' In winter the business consists in fleecing tourists ; in summer, trading 
jackknives and swapping dollars that were left by the visitors. 

The principal amusement of the inhabitants consists of “‘ running down ” 
their neighbors, backbiting, spreading scandal, and “skinning’’ one 
another, When not busy with this, they are watching for rain—that never 
comes, 

Once in a while a cloud looms up that seems to promise rain, and occa- 
sionally a boom starts which seems to indicate business, but they are 
invariably false alarms. 

Now and then, a man by chance—never by industry—makes a living, but 
the others soon “get onto it” and spoil it; the spirit of equality is too 
rampant to allow any such state to long exist. 

San Diegans are firmly convinced that there is only one way to climb the 
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‘** BY GUM,’ SOME GAL’S NEW BONNET. WHAT A JOKE.” 
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“JOKE IS IT, YOU BLAME OLE WHITE TRASH? ”’ 





‘““YOH HEAH ME? 


A NEW ONE, RIGHT AWAY, QUICK, TOO,”’ 


encircling wallof stagnation, and when Gabriel blows his trumpet they 
will still be tuggin g at their bootstraps, Mantup, 





CLEVELAND. 
Wot's dat? A mean city, eh? Say, did any o’ you'se guys ever stack up 
against Cleveland? Make it a jack, boys, and draw your cards. I chooses 
; Cleveiand and stands pat. 

A mug what dey called Moses Cleaveland founded dat Home fer Feeble- 
minded just about a hundred years back. Wen he seen wot he done, he 
went outin de woods near Glenville and died. It's acinch de rest o’ de 
guys wot was foundin’ towns about den would ‘a smeared him fer queerin’ 
de bizness if he hadn’t. He had it comin’ to him. 

Mean? Why, Cleveland raised Mark Hanna, an’ she’s been gettin’ worse 
ever since. 

Dat’s a great town fer dead games. De sporty boys in pink shirts wot 
shuffies de cards, spins de wheel, and calls out “Copper,” and “Ace 
wins,” at de faro table, hangs out in de next block to de City Hall; an’ 
" wotever de politician up de street lets get away, de sporty boys chalks up 
be on de credit side and sings ‘‘God Save de Mayor.”” Standin? Well, yes. 

Ain‘t dey all on to de same graft? 

j Cleveland has de bummest lot 0’ men ever was. Why, dose guys couldn’t 
even support a foist-class ball team wen dey had one. Dey druv Patsey 
Tebeau an’ his gang 0’ stars out o’ town, pinchin’ de eyes out o’ de eagles 
on deir half-dollars. Dey couldn’t make good ina ten cent limit. Wen de 
Gran’ Circuit Dlows into Cleveland de bookies has all deir bills changed into 
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pennies. Dey're a gang o’ selling-platers wot couldn't tell a dry Martini 
from ‘a Bradley-Martin wid a “‘ Barkeeper’s Guide.” 

And tight? Why, every guy dere is keepin’ books on his pocket money, 
and wen he gets on a street car de conductor has to separate his nickel 
frum him wid a crowbar an’ a pair o’ tweezers. Den he takes out a notebook 
an’ figgers up his balance. 

Cleveland dropped de middle ‘a’ frum her name some hundred years 
ago, but dat’s de last t'ing ever got away frum her. 

Every time a real good actress blows into town and gets her peepers on 
de foist night’s house, she gets sick and calls de rest o’ de engagement 
all off 

I passes up dat burg. Stayed dere t’ree days, and den jumped de foist 
train fer Youngstown. Never bummed de price of a drink wile I was dere. 

I'm troo wid Cleveland, an’ right here I wants to warn de rest o’ de 
‘‘perfesh ” to stay away. Weary Willie. 


A Treasure Transferred. 
I | E: Women don’t stand by each other. 
SHE: Pardon me, but that’s not so! I’ve refused 
many a man who afterwards made some other girl a 
splendid husband. 
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AND FOR SECURITY HE HAS €OME TO HORSE BLINDERS. 











FICTION. 


D. APPLETON AND COMPANY. 


The Brass Bottle. By F. Anstey. 
The Farringdons. By Ellen T. gg 
The — Lady of Mulberry. By H. W 


(1.50.) 
The Immortal Garland. By Anna R. Brown. 
(1.00. Png’ 50c ) 
(100. Paper 


($1.50.) 
. Thomas. 
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) nn, By Norma Lo.imer. 
A Maker of Nations. By Guy Boothby. 


(1.00. 
Paper 50c.) 
Pine Knob. By W. E. Barton. (1.50.) 
In Circling Compe. By J. A. Altsheler. (1.50.) 


THe CENTURY COMPANY. 
The Biography of a Grizzly. By E. Seton- 
Thompson. (1 50.) 
The Autobiography of a Quack. By Dr. S. Weir 
By JennetteeLee. (1.25.) 


Mitchell. (1.25.) 
Kate Wetherill. 
Deacon Bradbury. By Edwin A. Dix (1 50.) 


Dopp, MEAD AND CoMPANY. 


Joan. of the Sword Hand. By 8. R. Crockett. 
(1.50 


) 
Three Men on Wheels. By Jerome K. Jerome. 
(1.50.) 


Hearts Importunate. By E. Dickinson. (1.25.) 
he Alabaster Box. By Walter Besant. (1.50.) 
Féo. By Max Pemberton. 1.50.) ms 


Resurrection. By Count Tolstoy. 
DouBLEDAY AND McCLuRE Comrany. 
The ay of the Winds. By 8S. R. Crockett. 
1.50. 
Captain Dieppe. By Anthony Hope. (50c.) 
Kela Bat. By Charles Johnson. (50c.) 
Debts of Honor. By Maurus Jokai. (1 25.) 
A Man’s Woman. By Frank Norris. (1.50.) 
The Dobley Book. By Kate Masterson. 
DouBLEDAY, PaGE aND COMPANY. 
The Heart’s Highway. By Mary E. Wilkins. 
( 


1.50 ) 
= a of the People. By Ellen Glasgow. 
) 

The Sea-Farers. By | G. Morrison, (1.50.) 
Mate of the Ship Pirate. By T. J. Hains. (1 25.) 
HARPER AND BROTHERS. 

— of Acre Hill. By John Kendrick Bangs. 

) 


Princess Sophia. By E. F. Benson. (1.50.) 
— Conspirators. By Robert W. Chambers. 


1.50.) 
Their Silver Wedding Journey. By W. D. 


Howells. (1.£0.) 
ex of His Age. By Hamilton Drummond. 
.25.) 


Henry Hott AnD CoMPaNy. 
The Fortunes of War. By Eliz. N. Barrow. 


(1.25.) 
His ¢ Lordship's Leopard. By D. D, Wells. 
) 
The Harp of Life. By Eliz. Godfrey. (1.50.) 


HoveGuHton, MIFFLIN AND CoMPaANY. 
* ioe and To Hold. By Mary Jobnston. 
50.) 


Poor People. By I. K. Friedman. (1.50.) 

The — and the Play. By Rufus Mann. 
(1. 

Knights in Fustian. By oa ~— (1.50 ) 

Robert Tournay. By Wiliiam Sage. 0.) 

Lovein a Cloud. By Arlo Bates. (1. 0) 


From Sand Hili to Pine. By Bret Harte. (1.25.) 
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FICTION. 
JouN LANE. . 
Senator North. By Gertrude Atherton. ($1.50.) 
The —, Snuff Box. By Henry Harland. 


(1.50.) 
Ursula. By K.D. King. (1.2 


50.) 
The White Dove. By W.d. Locke. (1.50.) 


LitTLE, BROWN AND CoMPANY. 


A Dream of a Throne. 


The Knights A a Cross. H. Sienkiewicz. 2 
vols., 1 out. 


Empress pl 8 W. Walloth. (1.50. 
Currita, Countess of Albornoz. By Louis Cal- 
oma. (1.50.) 


LONGMANS, GREEN AND COMPANY. 
The Undoing of - Brewster. By Lady Mabel 


Howard. (1. 
By Stanle Weyman. (1.50. 


Sophia. ) 
= Patric the Paddock. By L. B. Walford. 
(1.50.) 


1.50.) 
Shomer Fleetwood. By M. 
OMPANY. 
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The Green Flag, and Other Stories. 
Doyle. (1.50.) 
Tae MacMituan Company. 


The Reign of Law. By James Lane Allen. (1.50.) 
Voices in a Night. a ty Annie Steel. (1.50.) 
* = Light Led. By James Newton Basket. 
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The ~ = and the Bear. By H. K. Webster. 
A Friend of Cesar. By William Stearns Davis. 
A Breaker of Laws. By W. Pett Ridge. (1.50) 
The Bennett Twins. By Grace M. Hurd. (1.50.) 


J. B. Lippincott AND COMPANY. 
A — ane 2 Diplomatist. By Jennie B. Water- 
ury (1.50. 
Andromeda. By Robert Buchanan. (1.25. 
Life's Trivial Round. By Rosa N. Cary. 


Trancis. 

McCuuRE, PHILLIP® AN 

Monsieur Beaucaire. Tarkington 
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CHARLES SCRIBNER’s Sons. 


In Connection With the De Willoughby Claim. By 
Frances Hodgson Burnett. (1.50.) 
The owe of Hiden. By Giansee Willis How- 


ard. (1.50 
The Touchatone. By ag Wharton. (1.25.) 
The Grip o re 2 Syne T. Brady. (1 3} 
Boys and By he chard Holbrook. (1.25 


gt College Stories, By Josephine D. Daskam. 

iy Boss of Taroomba. By E. W. Hornung. 
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The Monk and the Dancer. By A.C. Smith. (1.50.) 


a tt a) Willoughby. By J. A. Wickersham. 
Red Blood and Blue. H. Robertson. (1.50.) 
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F. A. Stokes Company. 


The Cambric Mask. By R. W. Chambers. (1.30.) 

Sandburrs. By A. H. Lewis. (1.50.) 

The Minx. By Mrs. M. Caffyn. (1.50.) 

The Bath Comedy. By Agnes and Egerton 
Castle. (1.50.) 


ESSAYS, LITERATURE, ETC. 


— —— By J. J. Chapman. 
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The Ways o; Men. By Eliot Gregory. 
ner’s.) (1.50.) 

Anglo-Saxons and Others. 
(Scribner’s.) (1.50.) 
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By Aline Gorren. 
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ESSAYS, LITERATURE, ETC. 


Un ished Letters of Hazlett and Lamb. (Dod 
Mood end Co.): o i . a, 
(Mac- 


) 
Heart of Man. py G. E. Woodberry. 
Millan.) (1.50. 
exe me tanta Swift. (MacMillan.) 


SPORT, TRAVELS, ETC. 


Fifteen Years Sport in Hunting Grounds a t- 
ern America and British Columbia. Be Ww zs 
Baillie-Grohman. (Scribner's ) 15.003 
Book of Golf and Golfers. By H. G. etcbiane. 


(Longmans.) (5.00.) 
Gey. By H. J. Whigham. 


How to ay 
Si (at Tieite oath Antes. By Roy D 
on & y Roy Devereux. 
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Town to Lodyemith. By G. W. Steevens. 
( odd, Mead & Co) (1.25.) 
South Afreca of To-day. By F. BE. Younghus- 


band. (MacMillan.) (8.50.) 

Om: “wit tee By H.C. Hillegas. (Apple- 
on 

— & South Africa. By J. Bryce. (Cen- 


50.) 
stat el and Studies in South shwe. By W. J. 
K. Little. (Lippincott.) (3.00 
Hi ory of Transvaal. By H. R. Haggard. 
(Ar meterdam.) (1.00.) 
Transvaal from Wuhin. By J. P. Fitzpatrick. 


(Stokes 2.50.) 

= ite Ma Aj rica. By P. Bigelow. (Harper.) 
2.50.) 

Two Gentle , tine. By R. Sudbury. 
(Stone.) (8.50 


BIOGRAPHY AND HISTORY. 

Memoirs of Her Royal Higt f Teck. 
(Scribner’s.) 2vuls. (7.50.) 

Dwight L. Moody. By Henry Drummond’. ‘§ 
8. McClure.) 1.00.) 

Life of Abraham Lincoin. By Ida M. 1 arbell. 
(Doubleday & McClure.) 2 vols. (5.00.) 

Life of W. H. Seward. By F. Bancroft. (Hai 
per.) 2vols. (5.00.) 

Early Married Life cf Lady Stanley. Edited by 
Jane H. Adeane. (Longmans.) (5.00.) 

John Ruskin. By M. H. Spielmann. (Lippin- 
cott.) (2.00.) 


POETRY. 


The Totling of Felix and Other Poems. By Hen- 
ry van Dyke. (Scribner’s.) (1.00.) 
Grey Stone and Porphyry. By Henry T. Peck. 
(D d. Mead & Uo.)” (1.25 ) 
"Phillip’s Poems. 6th Edition. (Lane.) 


1.50.) 
Sonas - the Glens ~. are By Moira O'Neill. 
(MacMillan.) (1. 
Wager and Uther Poems. By 8. Weir Mit- 
chell. (Century.) (1.00.) 


NATURE, ETC. 


Our Native Trees and How to Identify Them. 
By Harriet L. Keeler. (Scribner’s.) (2.00.) 
Home and Garden. By Gertrude Jekyll. 

(Longmans.) (8.50.) 
Nature mony ag Berkshire. By J. C. Adams. 
( 
orld of Ao Hills. By B. Torrey. (Hough- 
A Ditde to the Trees. 
(Stokes.) (2.50.) 
By Mrs. Dana. (Scrib- 
ner’s.) (1.50.) 
How to Know the Wild Flowers. Colored Plates. 
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By Alice Lounsberry. 
How to Know the Ferns. 
By Mrs. Dana. New Edition. (Scribner’s.) 
(2.00.) 











FOR BOOK - BORROWERS. 


I of my Spenser quite bereft, 
Last Winter sore was shaken ; 

Of Lamb I’ve but a quarter left, 
Nor could I save my Bucon. 


They pick’d my Locke, to me far more 
Than Bramah’s patent worth, 

And now my losses I deplore 
Without a Home on earth. 


They still have made me slight returns, 
And thus my grief divide ; 

For, oh! they’ve cured me of my Burns, 
And eased my Akenside. 


But all I think I shall not say, 
Nor let my anger burn, 
For as they have not found me Gay, 
They have not left me Sterne. 
—Notes and Queries. 


SHORTLY after ex-President Cleveland was first inaugu- 
rated, a Butfalonian bade his friends good-by, explaining that 
he was going down to Washington to see ‘“ Grover,” and, 
considering that they were old friends, he was confident thar 
“Grover” would give him some nice office. In due time he 
reached V’ashington and the President; but, alas, his efforts 
to induce Grover to give him any office, foreign or domestic, 
proved unsuccessful. Finally, in desperation, the Bulfalonian 
said : 

“Now, look here, Grover ; before leaving home f told my 
friends that I thought you’d give me something, and I hate, 
you know, to go back empty-handed. I don’t care so much 


‘Lire? 








to have a laugh at my expense.” 

Cleveland reflected a moment, and then said : 

“ Well, Jim, I ll tell you what's the best I can do for you. 
You can go back and tell your friends that I offered you the 
consulship at Liverpooli—and that you declined it.” 

— Argonaut, 


A STAGE heroine, who happened at the same time to be 
an able executant on the piano, had to play night after night 
the same part at a popular theatre. She anxiously longed to 
give the audience a specimen of her musical abilities, but her 
partin the performance atforded no opportunity for such a 
display of her powers 

Her inventive genius came to the rescue, and she dis- 
covered a place in the action where pianist and heroine 
might go hand in hand. When the curtain rose, revealing 
the desert of the Black Mountains, the spectators beheld, to 
their astonishment, a splendid grand piano placed at the foot 
of the rocks. 

The heroine, with the haste of one who is pursued, 
climbed down the rocky path, stopped enraptured at the 
sight of the piano, and exclaimed : 

“The savages have burned down our cottage, murdered 
my father and mother, and driven away our cattle ; but, 
Heaven be praised, they have left me my piano. Music shall 
comfort me in my distress, and if the ladies and gentlemen 
permit, I will play them a short selection.”—ZHachange. 


A Frencu journal reports a certain unpopular and tire- 
some author as saying to an acquaintance; ‘I should like to 
do something which no one has ever done before, and which 
no one will ever do again,” ‘* Easy enough,” said the 
acquaintance. ‘‘ But whatshallI do?” ‘Write a favorable 





THE BLACK VALLEY RAILROAD. 


Standard Gauge. International Line. Chartered Unde 
the Laws of All States. No Stop Over Checks, yy 
Return Trains. 


Stations on the Main Line. 


AV CIGATOtteVille.......ccscccceccvcecccccccccccesce 7.30 a m, 
Bo CE odin 6 sds vedcccnscccronvtesawodwes 7.35 a m, 
BF ee Pe nec cccvecsversccvetniavenene 7.45 a, m, 
Be SUED Io occ vcivctw ccdweancasocrccnewe 8.00 4, m, 
Sr ees sxe. -p:4b daw sehen araideteina weaueouunene 9.00 a, m, 
Be NE ccd woe.cwsinnodsectvansageuaaunnaees 10.00 a. m, 
Be I CIID occ sc cncsccaesevevess eevee 11.00 a, m, 
EPO RO We cctccscenscosenccegenweneonseye 11.304. m, 
Be I oak de neccdtnnexdpoesrnesiunteaees Noon, 
(Remains one hour to abuse wife and children.) 

Pe Ce v4 < cannes cccccecconesesteresaeees 1.00 p.m, 
Br igetce Scesseescausduavenovarveties 1.15 p. m, 
A’v Bummers’ Roost .........ccccccccsccccccccceceve 1.30 p.m, 
PE TI Wo vaste siecesesciceicoerecvsciee 2.00 p. m 
A’v Criminals’ RendeZvous........cccccsccccsscce 3.00 p. m, 
BV Ps ore knccee cesses siesncndccceasevens 4.00 p,m, 
BPV TIRMIGSS BWRID v0 oc ccccccccccocccecscvcccce 6.00 p. m, 
aa aides aachdinies acs rate Miaibin nec eie-t nigga oa 8.00 p. m, 
A'v Devil’s Gap (brakes all Off).............seceee0 10.00 p.m, 
SOV THAN, VOUIOF oon occ v0sccecceicesccesesseseeeces 10.30 p. m. 


(Passengers may feel some discomfort inhaling sulphurons 
fumes, but never mind, there is no way to return.) 


BV TOME BON oc ce i cisccsccetccosescccssevccees 11.30 p, m, 
(Don't get frightened at the dying groans you may hear.) 
SEV FN viva hap esintbeeviccccivascenvedeneweies Midnight, 


(Tickets for sale by all barkeepers.) 
AUBURN, 24,856, 

















about getting an office, but I don’t want that Buffalo crowd _ notice of one of your books !""— Argonaut. —Star of Hop. 
For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- . 
national) News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 37 Piet Ey Ocean 
London, E. C., England, AGENTS. i 5 
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PROMINENT PLAYERS 


MAUDE ADAMS IN ‘‘ THE LITTLE MINISTER.” 
WILLIAM GILLETTE AS ‘‘ SHERLOCK HOLMES.” 
WILLIAM FAVERSHAM '!N ‘‘ BROTHER OFFICERS.” 


OLGA NETHERSOLE AS ‘‘ SAPHO.”’ 


plate paper and bound in artistic paper covers. 
Price, 25c. each. 





SPECIAL OFFER, 


JULIA MARLOWE AS ‘‘ BARBARA FRIETCHIE.’ 


Pamphlet Souvenirs of Drawings und Photographs, printed on heavy 
Size, 9 X 12 inches. 


FIVE FOR ONE DOLLAR. 


N 





FOR BEARS. 


BY FRANK VERBECK. 
Size, 8 x 10 inches. 





DRAWINGS BY GIBSON, REM- 





Price, $1.00 each. 


application. 





A Hand Book of Golf 


A SERIES OF IRRESISTIBLY COMIC BLACK AND WHITE DRAWINGS 


Price, $1.00. 


Lord Roberts, Gen. Kitchener, 
Cecil Rhodes, Rudyard Kipling. 


COLOR PORTRAITS BY WILLIAM NICHOLSON. 
Mounted on gray board, 15 x 16% inches, ready for framing. 


Illustrated Catalogue, printed in colors, sent on 


3 WEST 29TH ST., N. Y. 


you wear 


comfortable. 


“A TGWdAs Y TIHZNHM ‘NOLDNI 


















Registered Trade Mark. 


For Outdoor 
Exercise. 


Golfing, wheeling, tennis, in 
fact, any outdoor exercise will 
be more thoroughly enjoyed if 
underclothing that 
keeps the skin dry, vigorous and 


Dr. Deimel’s Linen Mesh 


is ideal in this respect. 
sorbs the perspiration; allows a 
free circulation of air next to 
the body, and has all the refresh- 
ing coolness of pure linen. 


Call and examine the garments or send 
for booklet and samples of the fabric. 


Mail Orders have our Prompt Attention. 


‘«‘The Linen Store.’’ 


James McCutcheon & Co., 


14 West 23d Street, N. Y. 








O.& J. Sloan 


Have unrivaled facilities for taking 
entire charge of the 


Interior Decoration 
of Private Houses 








This department is in charge of 
practical artists of great ability 
and is complete to a detail. 


CORRESPONDENCE INVITED. 


Broadway -& 19th $1. 


NEW YORK 
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Sports 
Everywhere. 


After violent exercise and 
excessive perspiration in the 
fields of sport, physicians pre- 
scribe 


Hunter 
Baltimore 
Rye 


exhaustion, because it is the 
purest tonical stimulant. 


L.30 p. m, 
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meee nw THE TRAVELERS, 


OF HARTFORD, CONN. 
Oldest, Largest, and Best. 


Life, Endowment «« Accident Insurance, 


OF ALL FORMS, 


HEALTH POLICIES... 
INDEMNITY FOR DISABILITY CAUSED BY SICKNESS. 


LIABILITY INSURANCE’... 


Manufacturers and Mechanics, Contractors and Owners of Build- 
ings, Horses, and Vehicles. can all be protected by policies in THE 
TRAVELERS INSURANCE COMPANY. : 


Paid-up Cash Capital, $1,000,000.00 Liabilities, . $23,730,827.61 
Assets, 27,760,511.56 Excess, 347 basis, 4,020,683.95 
Returned to Policy Holders, $39,734,920.89 








J. G. BATTERSON, President. 
S. C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. H. J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. E. V. PRESTON, Sup’t of Agencies. 
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OUTING 


AN ILLVSTRATED MAGAZINE 
OF SPORT TRAVEL & ADVENTVRE 
EDITED BY CASPAR WHITNEY 


| QUTING.. 


For JUNE 


NEW AND PERMANENT 
THREE COLOR COVER 


By Maxfield Parrish 


The Opening Article on “ THE 
COUNTRY CART OF TO-DAY” 
by CASPAR WHITNEY, with Nine 
Illustrations by Edward Penfield ut 


IN FOUR COLORS 


OTHER SPECIAL FEATURES 
Educating the Polo Pony, by Owen Wister; Laying Out and Care of a Golf Course, 
by Willie Tucker ; Hopi Indian Snake Dance ; Evolution in Trout Tastes and Artificial 
Flies, by Harry Gove, M.D.: The Why and Wherefore of Golf Rules, by Charles B, 
Macdonald ; A Cruise in Georgian Bay, by S. E. White. 


ALSO TIMELY ARTICLES ON EVERY SEASONABLE SPORT 
BY WELL-KNOWN AUTHORITIES 


INTERESTING ‘FEATURES FOR THE IMMEDIATE FUTURE 
MAN HuntInG IN PounpD Gap; : ; , By John Fox, Jr. 
THE HOMESICKNESS OF KEHONKA, By Charles G. D. Roberts 
TIBETAN SPORT AND ADVENTURE, By Henry Savage Landor 
On THE TRAIL OF GERONIMO, By Governor-General Leonard Wood 
A REDISCOVERY OF THE COUNTRY BY AMERICANS, By David Gray 
THE ScoRING OF THE Raja, ; ; P By W. G Fraser 
ADVENTURES IN THE ANTARCTIC, ; By Frederick A. Cook 
Bic GAME UNDER REVIEW, . ; . By Ernest Seton-Thompson 
HUNTING AND ADVENTURE IN THE JUNGLES OF THE Far East, 
By Caspar Whitney 
Goop BicycLING RoADs OF EuROPE, - By Joseph Pennell 
NAVIGATION AND THE AMATEUR SKIPPER, By W. J. Henderson 
A BuccaNEER Story, (With Illustrations in Colors) By Howard Pyle 
CAPTAIN SworD, (A Tale of Adventure, ) By H. Marriott Watson 
THE GOLFER OF THE New SCHOOL, . By Horace Hutchinson 
A HuntTinG Story, (Illustrated by Frederic Remington) 
By Augustus Thomas 
Jan THE UNREPENTANT, - By Jack London 


For Sale Everywhere. Price, 25c. a Copy, $3.00 a Year 


The Outing Publishing Company, 239 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Pears 


It is a wonderful soap 
that takes hold quick and 
does no harm. 

No harm! It leaves the! 
skin soft like a baby’s; no 
alkali in it, nothing but 
soap. The harm is done by 
alkali. Still more harm is 
done by not washing. So, 
bad soap is better than 
none. 

What is bad soap? Im- 
perfectly made; the fat 
and alkali not well bal- 
anced or not combined. 

What is good soap? 

Pears’. 


All sorts of stores sell it, especially druggists; 
all sorts of people use it. " . 
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IDEAL BREWING 
AND BOTTLING... 
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When your 


Summer Tour 


is decided upon, ask your ticket 
agent to route you via the 


Big Four. 


Magnificent through train service 
maintained in connection with the 


New York Central, 


Boston & Albany; 
Chesapeake & Ohio. 


East, North, West. 


W. J. LYNCH, Gen. Pass, and Tkt. Agt. 
W. P. DEPPE, Asst. G. P. and T. A. 
CINCINNATI. 
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END-OF-CENTURY EPITAPH. 


Here lies a poor woman who always was busy ; 

She lived under pressure that rendered her dizzy. 

She belonged to ten clubs, and read Browning by sight ; 
Shone at luncheons and teas, and would vote if she might. 
She served on a School Board with courage and Zeal ; 
She golfed and she kodaked, and rode on a wheel. 

She read Télstoi and Ibsen, knew microbes by name, 
Approved of Delsarte, and loved to shoot game. 

Her children went in for the top education ; 

Her husband went seaward for nervous prostration. 

One day on her tablets she found an hour free ; 

The shock was so great that she died instantly. 

— Pick- Me-Up. 


THE spirit of love and kindliness to all which pervaded 
every word and deed of Phillips Brooks did not hinder his 
keen appreciation of others’ failings and shortcomings, or 
his own. 

“Why in the world doesn’t Brown write his auto- 
biography and have it published?” said one of the Bishop's 
friends, referring to an incessant talker and most egotistical 
man, who had been wasting an hour of the Bishop’s most 
precious time by arehearsal of some unimportant happenings. 

‘Why, he’d rather tell it, of course,” said the Bishop ; 
and then like a flash came regret for the quickly-spoken 
truth, and he turned on his friend with a half-humorous, half- 
distressed face. 

“What do you mean by asking me such a question as 
that when I'm off my guard?” he demanded, reproachfully, 

— Youth's Companion. 


** Is not Snorkins a rising man in politics?” 


‘“*Naw ; he is one of those fellers that would take the 
nomination for Vice-President if it was offered to him.”’ 


DURING @ committee meeting preceding the late Ecu- 
menical Conference in New York, @ speaker was dwelling 
upon the cheapness of human life in China. He dwelt es- 
pecially upon the fact that, when a Chinaman is condemned 
to death, he may always find a substitute to die in his place. 

“ And,” he added, “‘ I have heard that many poor fellows 
earn their living by acting as substitutes in that manner !”’ 

—Fxchanae. 


THE society man is a strange specimen of growth, whose 
popularity among his crowd is a vacillating nonentity. His 
pocketbook is his pendulum. So long as that swings freely 
the social clock registers the right time. No matter who or 
what he may assume to be, or be in fact, the golden calf will 
be worshipped, though it have the tail of a monkey or the 
ears of an ass.— The Schoolmaster. 


HAVE IT IN YOUR HOUSE. 

With telephone service you Can reach everyone you want 
in a few seconds. It puts the whole organization of a great 
city at your fingers’ ends day and night. It may be had in 
Manhattan for $60a year. New York Telephone Company, 
111 West 38th St., 15 Dey St. 


A CONGRESSMAN tells the story that, being selected to 
deliver a eulogy on a deceased colleague whom he had not 


~known, he consulted Mr. Reed, then the Speaker, upon what 


to say. 
“Say anything except the truth,” was the reply; ‘it’s 
customary.’’—Argonaut, 


A SHOPKEEPER wrote to one of his customers as follows: 
**T am able to offer you cloth like the enclosed sample at 
half acrowna yard. In case I do not hear from you, I shall 


a 
Tue Arizona editor, who divides his spare hours betwee, 
reading Kipling and cleaning his gun, has just hung this ney 
placard in his sanctum : 
** Don’t submit spring poetry — lest we forget.” 
— Chicago Nem, 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 


* The ideal hotel of America for permanent or transiey 
guests. 


A story, apropos of a visit of the Japanese Prince, , 
being told in Paris about a former Japanese Embassy, whic) 
came to France to arrange about three free ports which wer 
to be opened to trade in Japan and France respectively, The 
French Minister for Foreign Affairs chose Yokohama, Yeddp 
and Han-Yang. The Japanese Ambassador smiled and wey 
away. Soon afterward Japan signified that she had select 
the three French ports of Havre, Marseilles and Southamptoy, 
The French Foreign Office went into fits of laughter at thi 
blunder, and pointed out that Southampton was in England, 

“We are perfectly aware of it,’’ replied the Japanex 
Ambassador, “and Han-Yang is in Corea.” 

— Shipping World. 


THE woman who wishes she were @ man has neve 
found out that she is a woman,— The Criterion. 


THERE is no better dinner wine than Cook’s Imperia 
Extra Dry Champagne. It helps digest your food. 


A wipow in Yorkshire, commissioning the local stone 
mason to erect a tombstone, stated that she wished to have 
one that would do credit to her late husband and herself. 

“1 don't want nothing out of th’ way, but handsome and 




















conclude that you wish to pay only two shillings a yard. In simple,” she explained. ‘“‘ ‘ William Wilson, died October 
order to lose no time, I accept the last mentioned price.” 4th, 1896, aged eighty-five. The good die young.’ ”’ 
— Boston Commercial Bulletin, — Tit-Bits. » — Exchange. 
Established 
stablished 1823. 





WILSON 


WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CoO., 
Baltimore, Md, 





Works, Camden, Ni. J. 


_| FSTERBROOKS 


| 150 Varieties. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO. 2 Jorn 8, Now vork, 


Ss 


STEEL PENS 





No other make of pen is so good, 
Get Esterbrook’s always. 








Have a good Cigar. 
They cost you the same. 

































The Wate 
Banque 


of the 
Menu 


the harsnness and urn; 
keeps the intellect clear 
keen. 


because 


Btates, prepaid. upon receipt of $1.00. 


Waukesha, Wis. 





White Rock is selected for the first-class 
banquet menu because it has the sparkle 
and piquancy of he ag water without 


and the appetite 
Its exclusive mellow quality en- 
ces the pleasure of any refection. 
Four pints of White Rock will be sent anywhere in the United 
After drinking four 
pints you will buy it regularly of your dealer. Booklet FREE. 


White Rock Mineral Spring Company. 


again, 





It’s just as easy to havea good smoke as a poor one. 
The Brunswick is good. You will like it and buyit 
Look for Arrow Head on Every Cigar. 


JACOB STAHL, JR. & CO., Makers, 168th st. & 3rd Ave., N. Y. City. _ 





















I 


tired humanity 
mony in rest, recreation 


world. 

The book (beautifully 
free to you. 
it 






J. H. HILAND, 





end for~ 
the BOE, 


T tells you where to get the honey 
of Summer pastimes, without the 
Sting. It bids you welcome to the 
REAL playgrounds of the nation where 
the ozone is a health-lift and where 
finds sweet har- 


And besides, it speaks in favor of the 
most luxurious train service in the 


Send six cents, enough 
to pay postage is all we ask. 


Address, GEO. H. HEAFFORD, 
Gen’! Passenger Agent, 
Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Ry., 
Old Colony Building, 
CHICAGO. 
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Traffic Manager. 
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WHAT ARE THE 


**@lub 
Cocktails ?”’ 


Drinks that are famous the 
world over. Made from the 
best of liquors and used 
by thousands of men and 
women in their own homes 
in place of tonics, whose 
composition is unknown. 

Are they on your side- 
board ? 

Would not such a drink 
put new life into the tired 
woman who has shopped 
all day? Would it not be 
the drink to offer to the 
husband when he returns 
home after his day’s busi- 
ness ? 

Choice of Manhattan, 
Martini, Tom or Holland 
Gin, Vermouth, York or 
Whisky. 








For sale by all Fancy Gro- 
| cers and Dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
29 Broadway, N.Y. Hartford, Conn. 











The man 

: who has once worn 

the BRIGHTON has 

no use for any other stock- 

ing supporter. The perfect- 
fitting, flat clasp garter. 

Sold by furnishers or pair 

mailed for 25 cts. Made inall 

the wanted colors and the new- 


est cross-bar patterns. 
PIONEER SUSPENDER CO., 
718 Market St., Philadelphia. 


BRIGHTON 
SILK GARTER 











Why 
Take Chances 


When you can be 
sure of it? 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 


** Bottled in Bond’’ 
direct from the barrel 
at the distillery. 
A. OvERHOLT & Co., 
PITTSBURG, PA. 














OUCH &, 
(Pra zcerA 
161 BROADWAY. 


» 688 BROADWAY. 
723 SIXTH AVENUE. 























If you have not tried them 


we have a trial package 
that we send for 10 cts. in 
stamps. When not to be 
had of dealers we will send 

on receipt of price: 1 1b. box, 

60 cts.; 2 1b. box, $1.20; 3b. 
box, $1.80; 5 lb. box, $3.00. 
Delivered free in United States. 
Address all correspondence to 


THE WALTER M, LOWNEY C0, 
Department 0, Boston, Mass. 


New York Retail Store, 1123 Broadway. 
Boston Retail Store, 416 Washington St. 














IT FEELS SOFT 


TO THE MOST 
TENDER FEET 


It stays soft 
through wear 
and wet, 

It outlasts 
andout 
“looks” any 
leather that 
goes into 
shoes, 


vict FRICTION PoLIsH ‘Ps 





leather 


brings 


VICI PASTE POLISH 





VICl COMBINATION 





i the 
shine, and keeps it 
through damp or use, 
is the handy package | 
of dressing and polish, 


the shoe 


soft, and holdsthe 


at its best. 
perfect 


NOBODY ELSE MAKES OR CAN MAKE THESE VICI PRODUCTS 


SHOE-OLOGY 
(free) tells of shoe care, 








OLD CROW RYE 





ROBERT H. FOERDERER, Philadelphia, Pa. 


a teaches by mail with perfect success 
Alois o Swoboda his original and scientific method of 
. Physiological Exercise without any 
apparatus whatever and requiring but a few minutes time in your own room 
just before retiring. By this condensed system more exercise can be obtained 
in ten minutes than by any other in two hours and it is the only one which 
does not overtax the heart a : 
It is the only natural, easy and speedy method for obtaining perfect 
health, physical development and elasticity of mind and body. 


ABSOLUTELY CURES CONSTIPATION, 
INDIGESTION, SLEEPLESSNESS, 
NERVOUS EXHAUSTION 


and revitalizes the whole body. P 

Pupils are of both sexes ranging in age from fifteen to eighty-six. and all 
recommend the system Since no two people are in the same physical 
condition individual instructions are given in each case. ; 

Write at once for full information and Booklet containing endorsements 
from many of America’s leading citizens to 


ALOIS P. SWOBODA, 34-36 Washington Street, CHICAGO, ILLS. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 





A 
STRAIGHT WH i S K EY SOLE BOTTLERS, NEW YORK. 














A PURE 
SPARKLING 
HEALTHFUL 
WATER 


Jondonderry 














I would get a 


Sterling 


Bevel Gear 


Chainless 


Bicycle 


HE encased gears of the Sterling 
Bevel-Gear protect the running 


parts from dust and mud—give it longer wearing 
qualities—making a perfectly adjusted and smooth 


running wheel. 


CHAINLESS MODELS $60. ' $75. 


CHAIN MODELS - 


TANDEMS > 


40. 50. 
75. 


THE STERLING BICYCLE 


501 Wells Street, Chicago. 


36 Warren Street, New York. 



































PRICES, 





— the latest 


ments that bicycle cor- 
struction has ¢o offer, the 
CRAWFORD BICYCLE 
cannot be surpassed. It is grace- 
ful, strong, and as speedy as the 
best of workmanship and ma- 


terials can make it. 


JUVENILES, 25 
Send for copy of Gears. 
THE 
CRAWFORD 

BICYCLE 


83 Chambers St. 
. NEW YORK 














improve 


$40 $30 
20 





























MORTEN & CO, 


... WINE MERCHANTS, 


44 BEAVER STREET, N. Y. 


E make a specialty of Vintage Champagnes imported 


direct from London. 


PONS va ccceccedvees *89, °92, 93, °95. 
Is canacevevonsnice 92, °98, °95. 
Moet & Chandon ...... 89, 98, "95. | 
BE tu cacavccinescenee 89, °92, '98, °95 | 
PUN BOONE 664, <vewecsse °84, °89. 


Also in stock, all the old 


We carry in stock, and can 


deliver at a day’s notice any one of the following: 


PE ck -crdodacrdvosadces av0¥e "84. 
Rc nienk? eencecbeskn: tes ouewid "98. 
Deutz & Gelderman ............+++ 69 
PG voce ccnscecinvesserwereess® "92 
Pied ceccnkes ~areandetecs save 92 


Ports, Sherries and Vintage 


Clarets (from the chateau-bottled Latour of 1870, up), etc, 


etc., belonging to the late Thomas McMullen, and purchased 


by us from Thomas McMullen & Co. 


Madeiras from the 


cellars of the late S. L. M. Barlow, Esq. 


PRICES AND FULL LISTS ON APPLICATION. 
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NORTHERN STEAMSHIP COMPANY 


(OPERATING STEAMSHIPS NORTH WEST AND NORTH LAND) 


Will open the season of I900 June 19th, between Buffalo and Duluth, through 
Lakes Erie, St. Clair, Huron and Superior; stopping at Cleveland, Detroit, Mackinac, 
Sault Ste. Marie; connecting at the various ports for all points South, East and West, 
via railway and steamship lines. 

June is one of the most delightful months in which to make the trip. 

Two thousand miles of ‘unsurpassed grandeur from the decks of the most 
magnificent ships afloat. Cuisine is unexcelled. 

For particulars regarding service and extended tours apply to W. M. LOWRIE, 


Gen. Pass. Ag’t, 
W. C. FARRINGTON, Vice-President. BUFFALO, N. Y. 
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— za If you have never smoked 


ECYPTIAN DEITIEG 


you have something yet to enjoy in smoki i 
—something so much better than any oth} | 
| cigarette you have ever smoked— that ‘* Egy) 
fe. |* tian Deities” have given a new meaning to t 

& word cigarette! It is the only cigarette tha [E 
is acceptable and satisfying to a cigar smok 
because it has ‘‘fullness,’’ and richness , 
a This is the No. 3 pr Price 25 saa mn ~- of 10. flavor without being str ong in the SENSE 0 
t The No. 1 size is a lager cigarette and costs 35 cents for box of 0. — heing heavy. No better Turkish cigarette ¢ : 

be made as no better, purer, finer tobacco exists than that used in ‘‘ Egyptian Deities,” ang § 
no better workmanship in the making is possible. | 
There are imitations of the box and label of “Egyptian Deities” | §f 


They have never before been advertised, and this advertisement is published to request all who smoke Egyptian Deities to insist upon havingt |p 
genuine as shown by this exact reproduction of No. 3 box. 
























FACTORY AND OEPGT NEW VORK 


S. Anargyros (Inc.), 511 West 22d Street, New York, N. Y. 
Egyptian Deities are the only high class Turkish cigarettes that can be found in every first-class club. 


| BROOKLYN JOCKEY CLUB | 


Either size — No. 1, 35 cents or No. %,25 cents — will be mailed on receipt of price. ) | 





| Gravesend, Long Island. | 
| } 
| BROOKLYN, N. Y. GRAVESEND, LONG ISLAND | | 


RACING DAILY AT 2.30 


| ) Trains from Brooklyn Bridge every 15 minutes direct to track 





Offices: 399 Fulton Street | Race Course 
| 


i RACING DATES AND ORDER OF STAKE EVENTS 
i) Saturday, May 26—The Expectation, 2-year-olds; The Brook- Wednesday, June 6—The Gazelle, 3-year-old Fillies 
i lyn Handicap, 3 and up Thursday, June 7—The Manhanset, 2-year-olds 
il Monday, May 28—The Clover, 2-year-old Fillies Friday, June 8—The May, 3-year-olds 
i Tuesday, May 29—The Preakness, 3-year-olds Saturday, June 9—The Great American, 2-year-olds; The 
if Wednesday, May 30—The Beditord, 2-year-olds; The Parkway Broadway, 3-year-olds; Grand National Steeplechase 
Aq Handicap, 3 and up Monday, June 11—The Myrtle, 3 and up 
if Thursday, May 31—Over-Night Events Tuesday, June 12—The Hanover, 2-year-olds; The Kensington 14 
Fy Friday, June 1—The Patchogue, 3 and up Hurdle | if 
Saturday” June 2—The Hudson, 2-year-olds; The Carlton, Wednesday, June 13—The Falcon, 3-year-olds; The Tremont, 
3-year-olds 2-year-olds 
Monday, June 4—The Criterion, 2-year-old Fillies Thursday, June 14—The Derby, 3-year-olds; The Greater New F 
Tuesday, June 5—The Brookdale Handicap, 3 and up York Steeplechase 








Boxes for the Meeting can be had by addressing the Secretary. 
H. D. McINTYRE, Secretary P. J. DWYER, President 
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